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JUNE, 1943... OFF 
THE WEST COAST OF 
INDIA, A_ BRITISH 
MERCHANT VESSEL 
FALLS FOUL OF A 
LURKING U-BOAT. 





lagent, code-named Warlord, 
land his boss, Kingpin 


Vil That’s the tenth ship out of Bombay 
sunk in.a month. We've pinpointed the Jig : : 5 

transmitter sending the sailing times wiscrely Sefer yeU must Tine 
tothe teeta think. Coded re [2 

messages we can’t decipher are sent Terck vsiGumenccey 

regularly from the Freiburg—one of Mee ig dunner cars hice 

two German merchant ships interned: coh spare to honrdowatharue 

in Goa. 4 uisush lr 








Hmm! Gow is Portuguese and Yes, that should do it—the 


neutral, se we can’t bomb the epitome of sartorial 
Freiburg. And how are the Jerries { elegance. Now I'll go see the 4 
getting their informettion? A leak in ‘ = ] Naval Intelligence chappies. 
the Ship Movements Office in i 9 
Bor 


————— Bombay? 





Relax, Sahib—for soon my 
Thuggee cord will give you 
sleep—eternal sleep! And 
then you will cause no more 
trouble for my German 
friends. 7 


hanks for the offer, old 
fruit, but I'm not tired!) 


But you look as though you 


could do with a nap!) 


fi 


Exemplary service record—ao 
> first-class, loyal man. Even his 
private life beyond reproach. 
i), The only unusual thing about 
i himis trouble with his eyes— 
\. for which he sees a specialist 
twice a week. Seams a waste 

P of time, but I'd better chock his 

doctor out. 


y} - AAAARGH! 7 


Blast! He's dead! I'll have 
to stop hitting people so 
hard. |! wanted to question 
him. I mean, how did he 
know I was coming to 
Bombay? 


Wy 


i had a\d 

‘And so next day when Jenkins 

went to see his doctor, Flint 
followed — 


W- Truscott’s surgery 
overlooks that alley—so a 
waddle up the jolly old 
fire-escape should do the 
3 trick, 


‘Al Noval 


intelligence 


Li 
‘A leak in the Ship Mo 
Office? No, impossible. Petty, 
Officer Jenkins runs that office on 


his own. He writes out the 
movements and hands them 


jersonally to the ships’ corrals. 


le lost his leg when the oft 


‘Manton 


went down and won the D.S.M. 
at the same time for saving an 97 


officer's life—mine! 


{Z-tNo, he doesn’t sount 

Wy like spy material, but I'll 
take a look at his 

confidential file just the 


Ah, splendid, Mr Jenkins—a 
definite improvement in this 
eye. Now, let’s have a look at 


. the other. 
! 


This is useless. Ten minutes and 
it’s just been a normal 


examination. I'd better go and 


look for another lead. 








WY Ye gods! What's 17} 
iy going on now? 


ral 


The $.S. Brighton King leaves \) a> 
at 0940 hours tomorrow for 
Tricomalee ... the S.S. 
Kandahar at 1010 for... 


ly giddy aunt! Jenkins is 
hypnotised into giving away 
‘secrets—and the poor 


V 've heard enough, Truscott! 


i Hands above your h 





jead and 





ue i MN 
Well, that's the leak stopped. \) 
BP Now for the second part of my 
b» mission—the sinking of the 
it ! 














Shaikh Rashdan will hit them 
somewhere between the palace 
and Three-Rig. The problem is 





at Service, 
i quiet posting when made 
ms instructor to the Gulf State ) 


ar, but finds himself in a DM i i . 
var between the young / rN \ 
a el shaikh. Hallam A\\ 7 4 if 
\ 4) eee \ 
, Sat “an Ri 
a: We ea li 


an oil company 
helicopter when he suspects the | | 
Royal Camel Corps is marching | \ 
into an ambush. * 


ight, then, that's where we'll 
ead — but I can tell you we 
ain‘t got much time. 








The fools walle into our hands. 
{ Let them taste the hot breath 
3 of the mortar! FIRE! Ag / 


of 


Colonel Tahi, my grandfather 

must also have ridden in this.) 
manner in days of war 
against our neighbours. 


‘Aye, lord. Let us 
hope we are as 
successful [skate Rashdon watehed initumphy 








The dogs turn and run. Now 
we close the noose upon i fhe 
them! P 
Tl ap j excope forthe 
- a \ q enemies of our 
beloved Shaikh 
| _ Rashd 


«\" 











“COUCH YOUR CAMELS!” 


Colonel Tahi was the first to react, ) Oo 
Take to the ground, my )® 
brothers! Couch your 

camels! Return that 
\wany gunfire! 



















SA a a 
OZ 
Be x tha 4 


e yer / 






yan UNS s 
aM, AR ae 
Nei 


Fubte 















sacs Ret a 
TAN 0) 
woe we] 















rig must have been a ploy to 
entrap us here. ~ 













My Uncle Rashdan is hard to 
match for chess-board 
W4\ trickery. It would seem we are 
mere pawns... 
ut up fo 10,000 rounds aa _— 
minute... . Lure 








jure thing! WOWIE—you c 
i ( sure handle that electric gun, 


an) 
Hallam. 5 WI 
a \ \ \ 

















“MY CURSES ON THAT INGILIZIN” 7 


The result was equally devastating: j hig (Shook you dogs! Fire e 
a onthatdemon j—~% 
« ; machine! 7 











Lord Rashdan, 
please take shelter! ). 


f, 








Hallam, they’re on the 
run. You want to give 
‘em another dusting: oo 


—\ 





year No point in killing when )\.' ou save us, 
Hallam. We have much to 


a you've won, Jim. Let ‘em 
\ learn of this business of war, 
NN ; 


) i iy ; ol i 
ye F eee ci : ms f 
f s I Nf T ‘ 
Va ale, & RN Aya) 
if. Tes i —~S9™( And FAST if you want to win, 
j sir. How are you fixed for 
Gather the badly wounded \° / / &: 
L{ first. The Huey can squeeze in 


casualties? 
wl tena trip. Tmt ) 
an Mice: 
‘ mes “UN 
i yee Me i t The retreating Shaikh watched 




















Hallam’s ambulance=run. 


Now I know my mistake. The J 
Ingilizi must be slain before we }A 
can deal with my fool ofa pj 


nephew. amily 


Sa a os 
To have been helpless as 
she a pen has dented the, 
i ide of my lions, Hallam. {om 














They’re unprepared for modern 
warfare, Colonel. But they’re going 
to have to learn soon. 










1S:.WEEK’S : 
Lerten coDE TWO eather 


THIS: WEEK'S CHALLENGE: WERT ORO, as 
pba Adil ey Hae (3 LONDON NWI 7X. 
XSZOOVMIV? OVGGVI » aos 


WARLORD’S AGENTS | 
WINN ERK HELLO, WARLORD AGENTS! 


Dear Peter Flint, 
Here is a word search and the words hidden in it are — 


KILLER KANE STORCH 


BATTLEGROUND BRITAIN BANSHEE 
CODENAME WARLORD PANZERS 












































SOME JOLLY 
INTERESTING LETTERS 
YOU'VE BEEN SENDING ME THESE DAYS. 
HAVE A READ OF THIS SELECTION OF PRIZE 






























































































































































DEATH TRACK PARTISANS 

PAWNEE PATROL ALLIED FORCES WINNERS AND SEE IF YOU DON'T AGREE, 

SIMPSON'S SEABEES INFANTRY THEN SEND ME YOUR REPORT! 

GUERILLA GRANT WEAPONS wet LOOK FORWARD To HEARING FROM 

ERMA) SERGEANT 4 

FLAK GUN IVANS ‘ poodle med ai’ 

CODENAMEWARLORDESEL | ou 

ISIEIGIHIQIVIRITIVIE|XIPIVIBICISIEIFIU 

BIAITIKIPIAIWINIEIEIP IA|TIR [OIL IRIOle 

IAILIKIL|PINIP|SIAIPIRINILIY|DIAIGicir Dear Warlord! 

IN Lic { V A N iS F KIV. ZIZ\|IMWU | E ip t] led a club called the “WARLORD SPECIAL 

S| AlEILIMRIV|TIGIoE le IHIWINIAIEIL Wye ligve the perteet urei nea eran teh ae 

HIEIRILIBILIOITIDIOlGIRIFIVIEIFINIAIL u have to be hunted dow on a one 

E p uf Als if E| w nears $ s NICIAITIZIA aN VaRGROR CRUE EGET non 
CIBIDIAII INI@|xIG 

AlOHHIGIR|WIX|HIKIBIAIK Ie [MINI TIHIv PEN 

GIRIAIUISIVICIZIHIAISINIMIRIJ IRIE ITIA 

CICIEINIRIR|Y|WIPIT IN|LIS|EIG|V/AIBIN 

IHIE|D] (O|VIUISIAIP ISIE INIGIt WiK|x|T| 

KISIE/T/JIQ|WIEAIPIOINISIOIROIVIXIY. 

KIMIS|t [MIPS IOINISISIEIAIBIE IEISITIU 

LIE|CINIP [O[S|T|Vv|x/Z|AIPI@IMIN|PIals 

[BIAITITIL[EIGIRIO|VINID/BIR IT [TIAL IN) 

WVWRXZGVW DZIOLIW ZTVMG, 
YRINRMTSZN. 









(Super Code Kit plus Secret Agent Stamp) 






You obviously specialise in secrecy also, my old Flash Harry 
you haven't let me know your name and address so Tean send you 
your prize! 


Phew, you HAVE been busy! You're obviously a man of 
letters — so come on, Warlord Agents, set about getting 
them in the right order! Flint 
Flint 


5 ; ie 
. Phew, Ye Madoc a got ine old genes oedance unl te 
ne Ke who's to say ¥ ts will lead to 
te ‘ i Assassin’ OF cont "s to say what turn of even’ i tc 
Dear Wat Tana Warlord agent known a he oe discovered ‘a 23rd century. aowtg is oe iat tat oo wever Nat fi 
for security reasons, It would appear | rahi scare his fen 40 rear mel Yims oye over, ta 
puzzle. did Madar auch nO when looking through doppelganger in we 
Wa ane 540.1 saw. a'German ‘who looked just. like the Quite he 
eehetat ‘are they related? 
HGFzIG: _ SZIWB, 
HSVUURVOW. | 
(Warlord Belt) 


Flint 
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ADVERTISEMENT 9 


NUMBER ONE 
FOR WAR 
STORIES 


UR FAVOURITE FIGHTING 
PALS IN GREAT NEW: 
WAR STORIES: 
3 SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 
% EXCITING WAR GAME FOR 
oe “COMPUTERS — 
3% BATTLEFRONT WAR QUIZ 
2 TERRIFIC PHOTO FEATURES 
“36 ALLACTION PAGES. 















OOo Oooo 


Peter, Please tell your 
Sm ember of the Army Cad, parents before 
CAN META replying to stamp 
8s the Steelbacks, It's Grattan 4 advertisements. 
ewe fire ‘ifles such as 
‘303 and the .22 and. also 
uns, and \self-loading 





PeSCSoSS SSS SSSoet 


100 different stamps free! Request 
superb 4p upwards approvals. 
Bush (A), 1677 Wimborne Road, 

8 Bournemouth, 
FANTASTIC! 174 Flags plus 130 
Goats of Arms in colour, free. 
3 











2 ane, 

ee when first apply- 

| ing for our approvals. birch, 27 

] Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 
wood, Hants, 


AN i kel ) 
Ce : dono 


XZHGOVNZIGBI. 
(Spycraft Book) 














CAILORO CLOAB AMAMBERSHP CG AESTHICTED 
7O THE U4, EIRE, AND BFPO. WOMBERS. 








TE ME CO 
WARLORD CLUB 

















NAME 
ADDRESS a 
( panes g ses geoess 
A TENCLOSE40p POSTAL ORDER wp. 20.7.85 ‘ NWO) COE Sa. 





SUICIDE IN THE CLOUDS! 








Attack, attack, of the R, 
Fiord. We've got 
é to help 
some sitting ducks d 
below! ae 


use he f 
Comn 





They've switched 
on their electrical 


Our rockets have 
gone haywire! 
Continue for 


cannon attack! 


( Red Two lost you, 
Fiord Leader! Sorry! )” 


<> J Fools! We can outtly 
(anyone in cloud. We've 
turned ina complete 


legative! Negative! Don't follow, circle to come out behind 


erchov: 


7s Ericsson's not my favourite 
but hands off, all the 
They're being slaughtered, )’ RS ger edi 
Hog! We must help! You're my same! 7 
incontrell po : 


Exactly what Thad in 


mind, Cyril! 


The section led by Kerchoysky came screaming towards them 


Sz 





Looks like I'm 
forced to, doesn’t ). 
it? 





They've followed! Now | everything in the 
play them at their own sjouds and reacts 
game! 3 immediately! 








‘Out of my way! I've 
nothing to say to you! 


I'm sure the Harrier 
pilot was behind it! His 
reflexes must be super- 

swift fo seek and 


i aan destroy us so quickly in 
A What's happening? cloud! He will pay for it 


I'm being out-fought! one day! 
“ AS Dud pilots — can’t keep 
together in cloud —can‘t 
keep formation} That's why 
you're being killed, Why I'm 
in danger of losing my 


command to a computer. But I 
oe allow it! 7 


| 42a 












Ericsson began o programme of formation 
flying. 


Re Closer! Closer! I'll cut out 
{Y your sloppy flying if it’s 
the last thing I do! 



















a Ni 


“{ You were the careless one, AV 
Ericsson! Taking them into 


Y they were packed together 
tighter than sardines ina 


Next day— The answer wasn't long. in 


aon coming 
Vl feed all Ericsson’ 
data into SAAIK and 
see what he makes of 
it. 


y 


Shut up, Hogget! You and 
your computer friend 
haven't taken over the 
squadron yet. . . and you 
never will! 


B-but we've no 
intention. We— 















































NEXT WEEK—The doctor disagrees with SAAIK! 





see a 1942... JUNKERS 


MBERS ATTACK A SMALL 
PORT RECENTLY CAPTURED BY 


DEADLY 3-7in, GUN 
MANNED BY SERGEANT ~} 
BILL pitt AND His 





NUH (Tag on to one of the convoys when }7 
MW \. you've loaded up, Sergeant. A yy 
seery column infiltrated our lines 
and you wouldn't be safe on your, 





M jai 
iid have onevah ten cetna ee = Our tanks should kee; 
‘d have wiped out the Luftwaffe by Jerries off our backs. 
SRE TIN! 





a THEY'RE BUYING TIME FOR ig gt ld THEIR LIVES?” 


But, hallway back 
f to their position 





right, Soegeitheierentive nly 
got little 37 mm. guns. T 





There they go! But will they be 


‘Sarge! We're quick enough to get onto the 


being shelled! )ax=~ 


1g 

massacred! They're buying 

time for us to escape—with 
their lives! 


Gee be those German 88 mm 
i) guns, we've heard about, Tom. 


What a way to meet ‘em for the aiGrHGhunTeRT as 


é Ra first time. Fem SZ me PAN Gy. , hd bullet gets in amongst our) 
3 Z shells, we've had it! 











cA couple of months Joter, the front line had moved on and 
ert had become a huge supply depot 


The 88's supposed fo be an 
anti-aircraft gun but it can sure, 
knack the stuffing out of 


‘Sarge! Rommel's broken 
through! We've to blow 
everything up and 


Rommel’s been stopped 
before, Jocko! I'll go and 
have a word with the boss. 


“THEY MUST HAVE A NEW SECRET WEAPON!” #1 


+++ 30 what do you say, sir? 1 
know my plan’s a long shot but 
wld just pull it off and save 






Nei 


Very well, Sergeant, we'll give ita 
whirl. I'll stay with you and your 4B? 
‘ow but I'm evacuating everyone 
And I want demolition charges 
ll rigged to @ plunger in your, 
gun position—just in case! 








Are you sure this 
“7 will work, 
Sergeant? 


Haven't a clue, sir. We've never used 
our gun against tanks before. But the 
Jerries probably hadn’s tried it 

ther when they attacked ours @ 


gz couple of months back! jx 
We ls 


Your plan‘s working, 
ant. They're not 





trouble us. 


TEUFEL! They‘ve nothing to hit 
us with at this range! They must, 
have a new secret weapon! 


Look, Sarge! They’ 
> ‘running! 


Jie. Z1 
ae, palais 
0 would Lif ! had this little ees 
beauty gunning for me, Tom— 
whether I was in a plane OR a 


W 


I 
P 





NEXT WEEK—Big gun action during the Battle of the Bulge! 
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SHU 4919 

















DEATH IN THE FACE! 


M) North Africa, 1942. Private Moses 
ayker, a black American, is serving 
with a white infantry regiment. On a 
PA patrol deep behind Germans positions, 
ayker has to take command . , . only 
H) to face an unexpected danger when the 
wounded Corporal Gregg regains 
CONSCIOUSNESS: 















Imay have missed those 
other times, but now I'll 
make sure. 





Sure it was me. | couldn’t let 
an uppity black boy like you 
take away my squad! 


I'm tuned in on the 
i regimental radio net, 
but they stall every 
time I send. They 
must think it's 
Kraut trick. 


So what we got to dois 
convince ‘em this is good 
{ old Three Squad . . . Jasco, 
your hour of glory is upon 


N Old Gregg’s done 


gone crazy, Coote. 


he has to be 


Gregg ain't quite 
hisself. Looks like 
you're stuck with being 
topkick for the time 

being, Rayker. 


Then let’s get on with 
trying to contact 
Regiment on that radio 
we captured from the 

Krauts! 





Now it’s a crazy waffle 
that don’t make any 
sense, Lootenant! 


This is Cajun 
wisiana! Fell 
eur major | got something 
that ought to go straight up to 
General Griswell at Division! 


Regiment's coming 
through on the radio. 





“WE HAVE TARGET IDENTIFIED!” 19 















By golly, we're in business. Dawn— 
Gun range is too long even 
for the heavies, but we can 
‘expect some flying visitors 


Rayker’s call wes answered 





Receiving you strength 
five. A six figure 
reference on your 
-( squad map will home 
usin. 








Only Limey Merlin 
engines make that pretty 






Roger, bird friend. First 
target is a park of Kraut 
self-propelled guns. 


‘Let's try to raise ‘em 
on voice, on the 
extension headset. 











The R.A.F, Mosquitos 


made their first steating 
You are dead on e 


line. 


Later, Wellington bombers blew up more 
of the German reinforcements, 


Bul others were listening. . 
NMA a, 

6 Brewing nicely! Red Flight ©, 

pe plleets next. Tally-Ho! 
ASA 





We had better contact the Yi 
field police unit searching Meo | 
for that American patrol. Wo. 20.7.85 








o nRaOTS eh ON THE ROAD!” 


That's the last strike we Fine. I'l go in for a coffee. \\ 
can expect for an hour, i 
-—1_Rayker. RO RT es 


Hey, Rayker! How about i DY Rayker — Krauts below on . 
taking off these ropes? (aiaes WW the road. You'd better come Got to get myself 
I'm all right now. : takealook. loose. My squad 


I just can’t chance 
Br that, Gregg. 











They could be the 
treads of the half-track 
stolen by the 
Americans. Have the 
men spread out and 
look around. 













Looks like my bunch of 
little foxes has just 


been run to ground. 









Call the major. The J 
‘Americans must be 
somewhere close. 








NY 





NEXT V WEEK—Trapped on the cliff-face! 










Idon't see how we can get 
Kadewa and his chaps to 1 
return this time, Smythe. 


ah 10) iy, <= 











Three-Eyes, not even your ser} 


oper XN 
‘ 


7 

tongue will talk us into more help 1S 
to those who look on us as coolies. 
acaull . 

R 


Bl: 
Z| 











+ 












Kadows, you are inthe right ) 
‘and | have nothing to say. 












‘No more choklit— hum? Now | 
ask myself if Kachins should 
abandon friends merel; 





WD. 20.7.85 


K-FORCE GETS 


2 Bev 
ii( Sergeant, we'll show that )/ 


Limey we can manage 
i{ without his bunch of gooks. 


When K-Force finished the day's march 









AN UNS. 
pai 














ut the Limey ain't here, 

im and that valot guy 
ve disappeared like their y/{ 
vanishin i dj 














g ah Wa 
@ |'Vhe Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943. Captain Lord Albert 





D'Ville is ordered to attach his band of to 
Major Bull ree of Rangers, 
ted bel se lines on a secret’ mission. 
people in action, but walk out on 
K-Force when the major continues to treat them as porters. 


AX 




























We bring you supplies from ) 

Kl home village, Threo-Eyos — 
bullets, rice, choklit and your ) 
pec rich - 











J expect that’s the last we'll get, 
Kadewa— slice we are walking 

out on Americans and it is 
American aircraft which fly in all 
our stuff, 


{ Petence is being established, ), | 
Major. Alarm triplines and 


yA being rigged j 
aor or ii 
ee) al 


Them’s my orders, Lootenant 
DN though I reckon our 
{{ backtrail’s clean enough to ),, 


fool any Nip scouts. 
























Limey dook and his gooks. 
Hai 












“HARDHEAD CRAZY!” 
ame | = 


i = Me A Let the lord of the big voice turn his 
Nawia Gey inaciclere el i head a little more that | may draw 
if 


Moles he riobre away that on which it resrs. 


fm 


Three-Eyes, my nephew 
Yimya brings the case 
of talking marks. 


pass over those , 
whore dim ayes watch 
ight. 





‘Major Bull is travelling @ loop fo throw 
the Japs off his scent. He must intend J _k 
by crossing the road south of Chinya. 


‘Hum! A complex ent 
side actions, but the main crunch 
would appear to be the taking of the 

Japanese airfield at Sipaw. _y 








Goldurn it, that ain’ o 
ag map! 











“COME ON, YOU RANGERS — MOVE IT!” 23 


Meanwhile, at one edge of the dump 





( Boys, the only way of avoiding 
that Nip position is a wide 
detour. That is gonna lose us 











RY By golly, this could be our 
‘chance to slip past! 


Vg iS 











‘Albert's Kachins ware interosted on-lookers. 


au, 33 1 Jolly decent of you changing So 
beet <j. your mind about helping 9 A Kachin does not turn his 
HA them, Kadewa. y74\" back on friends who fly him 
3 Mt i ) 
o ene 


choklit. SS ae 
V4 oe j 





























Omce Noro 
a AMES | LN 


WIZARD’S LAIR 


(SPECTRUM 48K) 

Pothole Pete is trapped in an underground cave and it’s up to you 
to help him set out before his air runs out or he dies of thirst. 

When you arrive at the “Wizard’s Lair”, a chance of escape is given 
if you can find the four pieces of a Golden Lion, which are hidden over 
several levels of the massive network of rooms, passages and caves. 

The caves are, of course, inhabited by strange creatures which will 
do all they can to hinder you. Some merely drain your energy — others 
kill you. There is also a selection of weapons, food, etc which can aid 
you in your quest. 

There is plenty to keep you occupied in the qame from Bubble Bus 
which has over 250 screens with excellent graphics and sound. 
































‘SPACE SHUTTLE (arom 


Watching the space shuttle take-off and land on television has 
become commonplace — but what's it like. to fly? This game from 
Activision. .gives you its chance to try! 

There are.three stages in your learning, In the fist the:computer .’ 
shows you how:it should be done. In the second, you fly but the 
computer’keeps: you right. In the third, you go solo — vane, that's 

‘when the:‘trouble” starts. ° 
You have to take off; carry out a docking in space and la ind again! 
* All the information you need is shown on the screen, and it's upto” 
you to. make use of it: Read the instructions carefully before you: 
Start. They appear pretty’ complicated but once you start a lot. of. 
them are Self-explanatory. 
If you see. something buzzing about the sky, don't worry lero th :) 
i me. Hit master ityett Happy flying!” i 

















TRAINS 


(BBC) 

if you or your parents have ever complained about British Rail 
— this is the game for you, All you have to do is run a railway 
system! 

You schedule your trains, pick up your passengers, drop them 
off at their destinations — and make a profit of course. There are a 
couple of complications! There's a demon train that causes 
confusion by running wild and, as your trains are of the steam 
variety, your coal stocks are dwindling. 

Once you've mastered the first system, you move on with 
more trains, passengers etc. A good game from Acorn! 








THE CLASH WITH THE KILLER IN THE CAFE! 25 


RATS UNITE! 


World War Il — Tobruk, the North : , 
r, an seaport besieged by the ay OG & (ey i 

s. Football crazy Sergeant BNA bow 8 i 
id Bre yho has Started y f XH RUGh 


















No, Wolzer Effendi. You anes 
hoot Sergeant Breaker here! The: 
British will appear like a plague of 
locusts. They will tear the fee 
‘apart until they find you! ym 


Staats a 














Wolzer’s getting away!) - . - <7 
E=_need a vehicle! 
EO Cg} 
= = SS if 





Tell them Sergeant Breaker 
{( borrowed it, Urgent business! 




















“I SHOULD HAVE KILLED BREAKER . . !” 


Xi know Tobruk better WP) fh | ' (Ach! The accursed sergeant! x 
we ff. 2 wv \ i 2 
' [ \ iC 


aml 
\ 
i 


Sh : 1 ' I 





I should have 
killed Breaker in the 








~™(CSergeant Breaker! ) 
i N 
rs 























Breaker made for the command tent. aia AE the search for Wolzer 


Tfound him, sir— the German. giseminiencest, 








But what will 
he go for? 
Munitions 4@ 

depot? 
Officers’ mess? 

Couldbe & 

anything! 





l, Wl dynamite this petrol 


bowser. Sixty-second 
fuses will give me tim 


Ten minutes to zero-hour! 
ly orders are to destroy 
the Tobruk 
communications. 











Hey! Where you 
going? Halt 





Zid. 20.7.85. 





ARES SAS Be . - -FORWARD!” 


oT 
Look out! ne . 7 rs fee : 
i ; AY) os . = 





The communications centre was devastated. | 























Pannar Aituek Fores Savantean' 
Sagat forward! Panxor Attack Twenty-One. . . 
forward! Panzer Attack Twenty: -Five ff 


————— Tare 
SS SW. 20.785. 





NEXT WEEK—The ee for Tobruk! 
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All you have to do 


is identify the 12 planes § 

FIRST FOR TWO IN shown on the entry form 
A none (they are all in the Heller 
a OE a SAY Humbrol range), and then 
5 complete ne tie-breaker 

BMX Bikes sentence ‘I like Heller 

50 x 2nd Prizes « F ee Model Kits Humbrol Kits because...’ 
500 x rd Prizes - Heller 


GET YOUR ENTRY FORM NOW FROM 
YOUR LOCAL HELLER HUMBROL STOCKIST 
















Code-Name WARLORD 
Continued from P4. 


Flint returned to the Navol Intelligence office: \ 
2 \ 















You'll swim on past the 
Portuguese battery. This one )) 
4 here Is the Freiburg. One 
limpet mine should be y- 
enough. 


ar ERD APEDUNT: 


Fine so far. The chappies 
on the battery haven't 
spotted me. 


Right, my old 
Fuhrerfollowers—you'd 


‘Mission completed! Now, a 
WP leisurely swim back to the 
M.T.B. pick-up and the first 
plane home. My easiest ever » 
mission. 


; - naa Whoever they are, 4» 
What the deuce? WI Y they're notonmy. c\ ‘. 
these cho} ie side! ea 

ae 


Phew! There's 
rather more of 
them than! can 


‘“\ | DON’T LIKE YOU VERY MUCH!” 


When Flint came round VEAL 
Welcome, Britisher. My name is \\ 
Krogel and you are on board the 
Limburg—the ship you didn’t sink 


BYOh, yes. Then how are you 
» going to transmit 
messages to your lurking 
\U-boats out at sea?y 


We don’t—and we never have. 
That transmitter only sent o 
garbled messages—to nobody. It 
was fo make you British think 
we had U-boats out there. Follow 
me and I'll show you. 





You see! The only U-boat oper 
in these waters was here all 
time. When we received the sailing 
times from our agent in Bombay, 
this U-boat merely sailed out and 
A intercepted. = 


Tve been had. 


right for being 
pleased with myself. 


Your failure will give you 
something to think about as 


Bon voyage,» ~ > 
\ you drop to the bottom of the : Britisher!, 


my lungs are near to 
bursting! Got to manago Ji 
the other! 








Sarees 
{i don’t like y 


Krogel should ha 
checked my w 
Amaxing what 








‘\ OPEN FIRE!” 


Righto, Krogel old fru i ‘ PR RD 
want to play games with eG ( that was har 
anchor chains, then t'll ob i iB \ work, but it’s done! 
The tide starts to ebb in ha 
 an-hour—which is all the time 1 





Ah, the hack: 
lying where | spotte: 
earlier. 





mie 

@ anchor chain has 
arted. We're being 
‘swept out to sea! 





eee 
Jrather suspected the Portuguese 
would do that. And now they'll think 
that the Freiburg blowing up was 
part of the German plan to escape 
too. Farewell, Krogel! 





NEXT WEEK—A gun on Flint—and Kingpin is holding it! 
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